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Rei sits alone in a room of pure white, where

the only color is the faint crimson glow of the

moon  through  the  high  window.  She  watches

the  dust  motes  dance  in  the  sterile  air,

wondering if her own existence is as fleeting and

silent as theirs.
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Her footsteps echo softly through the long,

metallic corridors of the underground facility. To

the scientists watching from behind glass, she is

a project to be measured, but in her heart, she

feels a quiet yearning for a purpose she cannot

yet name.
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She stands before the towering shadow of a

great mechanical giant, its cold heart waiting for

her touch to wake. Between the fragile girl and

the  massive  machine,  a  strange  bond of  steel

and spirit begins to form in the dim light of the

hangar.
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In  the  quiet  of  her  sparse  apartment,  she

holds a simple glass of water and watches the

ripples  move in  perfect  circles.  She ponders  if

her soul is like the water—clear, shapeless, and

reflecting  the  world  around  her  without  ever

being part of it.
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At  school,  the  orange  light  of  the  setting

sun floods the classroom, casting long, dramatic

shadows over the empty desks. Rei sits by the

window, a silent observer of a human world that

seems both familiar and impossibly distant from

her own reality.
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For a brief moment in the hallway, she locks

eyes with a boy who carries a heavy burden just

like her own. No words are exchanged between

them,  but  in  that  shared  silence,  the  walls

around her heart feel a little less cold and the

world a little less lonely.
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As the cockpit closes, she is enveloped in a

warm, golden fluid that smells of iron and old,

forgotten memories. The machine hums to life

around her, and for the first time, her heartbeat

syncs perfectly with the rhythm of the powerful

giant.
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In a dream of vast, cosmic oceans, she sees

many  versions  of  herself  drifting  like  distant

stars  in  the  endless  night  sky.  She  asks  the

darkness  who  she  truly  is,  and  the  universe

answers  with  a  gentle,  shimmering  light  that

reflects in her red eyes.
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Walking  through the  quiet  ruins  of  a  city,

she  finds  a  single  blue  flower  blooming

stubbornly through a crack in the gray concrete.

She reaches out a pale hand to touch its petals,

marveling  at  the  strength  of  something  so

fragile and small in a world of iron.
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A  soft,  almost  invisible  smile  touches  her

lips as she realizes she is more than just a vessel

for the wishes of others. She is a person with her

own light, ready to define her own path through

the infinite stars and the world she has come to

love.
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